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CHORD AND DISCORD.
.As blue us ti slirtid of tlio dappled sky,

With ilnllcmu fitia mi fold, .
lint Hpti ill of nmoka rnsu cutting lilgli

O'er Mm eoltiu-o- , mid colled mill rullpit
And fitslunpil iny giiii us I wandered by,

lili tho ohlirm of n aiucu untold.

The woods woro vlvlil, wltli Juno's, lush
KfOCII, 1 .,

'I'hu (ink mid tlio maple mnilc, r ,

"With the tns'l9 of miiiiiIiui' pines hetwoon,
Anil Urn willows nlong tlio glade,

.Anil t lie briildlngot syonmitro's pallid mIiocii,
A liiltiui of slilnu mid shade.

J ripple of water (iilntlv Hilled
Whctntispnikluof Unlit fell fn!r:

"Jim scent of tlio now. mown meadow Illicit
Cncli wnfe of tlio ilowy iilr:

And thu winnowing gurglo of liluu birds

Thu too of tlio dove's despair.'
TI ho symphony woven of nluht nmt sound,

Alluucd to tlio porfect iliiy,
Came homo to my minxes Intel-woun-

With merriment clour mid guy!
Hut under u bank with swcot-lirlo- r ctowncd

'J he children were at their piny.

One tosso I In his hnnci a rohlnSi.ilcsti
(inn snatched at tlio fledgelings tliren s

One lnltnlflcud tlio honve of thu mother's
breast.

Ah she moaned In thu nearest t rentjnd iiimthcr nut , with lantilntr Jest,
on tlio homo of a bumhlo-boo- .

--A cull mm; linrali from tlio cottutrc dooi ;
They hooded not what wiih b ild ;

Tlio pert ct accord so full hoforo
Hud nil In nmomout llud;

Tlio chorale of Nature I hunrd no more,
Hut the jar of the tntnmn Instead- -

Mtirunrct J. Praton, in .V. Y, tmlriientltiit.

THE PEDDLER'S GHOST.

How It Greatly Improved a Gruff
Old Man.

crtArTEti i.
".Tones' Rock," In Onklnml, nre snhl to

be humitud yes, bnuntcd by n veritable,
Kcmilmi ghost. Years beforo, bo snld tra-
dition, a pack-peddl- had been murdered
Komewlioro about hero, and his ghost, pack
mid all, had tho somowhat unplaaBant
habit of prowllnp; around this particular
port of tho country, where hU body was
.snld to havo been burled. This fact was
nllliiiied by tho testimony of a large num-
ber of tlio natives of Oakland, who either
know soino ono who had seen tho ghost, or
hud eiuuowcry near having Unit pleasure
themselves. All of which, of course, goes
to prove that thero was a ghost. Tho
locality known as tho ''Hocks," was a
barren wasto, on which nothing grow but
n few clumps of stunted bushes, and was
covered with hugo broken and jagged
ledges, which had the appearance of unv-in- g

been, at soma remote porlod, hurled
together by sonio party of gigantic
euroiiicrn during n drunken spree.

Adjoining this place was tho farm of old
Major Lawienco, whoso land extended
down Hit! hill in the direction of Mapleton,
mid on Into tho valley bolow, where, close
besldu tlio Rtroum which boro the euphoni-
ous tit It of Badger's creek, were situated
his house nnd nuinorous farm buildings.
Wrnuga noisos had been heard at the
'Hocks" and strange sights seen sights
and sounds that no one could account for.
tjtriiugers who were not supposed to know
any thing about tbo place being haunted,
had been frightened half out of their wits.

Hut old Major Lawrence always treated
with scorn every story about any thing
supernatural, and ridiculed the Idea of the
'Mocks" belag haunted. Yet, strange to
say, he very seldom was known to pass
that way himself after dark, especially on
foot. Tho Major, had be been a very
wealthy man, would doubtless have been
called eocohtrlc. He was one of those men
who seem to consider tuat their judgment
is infallible, and consequently what they
think or do is right; who always want to
see every man have a right to his opinion,
provided that opinion exactly agrees with
his own. At home he was a veritable mar-
tinet, of whom his family, particularly tho
feminine portion of it, stood greatly in
awe; but outside of his family he was not
a bad sort of a man, as men go, so long as
y nu kept the right side of him. His family
consisted of himself and wife, a meek,
quiet woman, who scarcely dared say her
soul was her own, and a son and daugh-
ter. John, tho elder, inherited enough of
Ills father's nature to be rather self-will-

mid independent: but Maggie, the daugh-
ter, was of a far different disposition, and
was more like her mother.

It wBrfn beautiful Juno afternoon, nnd
the soft summer wind, redolent with the
perfume of innumerable flowers, ruf-
fled the surface of Badger's creek,
nnd. caused its surface to sparkle
like myriads of tiny diamonds,
ns the sanlight glanced across it.
From out in the meadow beyoud came the
monotonous chirping of the locusts, and
overhead in the apple-tre-e numbers of lit-
tle birds were singing.

But the beauty of this glorious June day
seemed altogether lost on a couple a
young man and maiden who were stand-
ing at tho lower end of Major Lawrence's
orchard, and near the bank of tho stream.

The girl who was of medium size, with
bluneyes, and soft, golden-brow- n hair,
could not, perhaps, bo culled strictly beau-
tiful, but was certainly very pretty, and
wiih tho embodiment of youth and health
and freshness. Her companion was a

athletic young fellow,
n few years her senior, whoso frank, hon-
est face just now woro a look of mingled
linger and disgust.

"I don't care if ho Is your father, Mag-
gie," ho said, plucking a.wild daisy, and
lleicoly pulling jt (n pieces, as it were an
uulmato thing against 'which ho held a
grudge,'"i'd him all the same,
onlyhe was an old man, and of course I
couldn't on that account. The idea of his
lot bidding me to speak to you again, toll-
ing mo that I was unfit to associate with
his daughter at all, nnd ordering mo to
never stop foot Inside his houso again.
And then, us if thut was uot enough, to
jiccusu mo ot stealing bis sheep 1"

IIo endod tho sentence with a sort of
gusp, his faco deathly pale from the pas-
sion that almost overpowerod 111 in.

"Don't Tom, oh don't!" tho girl said,
!iitieat!ugly, laying her hand on his arm.
"You know ho didn't mean it. You know
he was so carried away by his auger that
ho didn't ronlino what ho Mas saying. Ho
has lost it nutnlior of sheep lately stolen
by sonio out anil It has troubled him a
gn at doal."

"Ana perhaps you tunk, iiico your
father, that I did take th 'shooo," bo said
MiuoHt savagely, "you soem very ready
to tnko his part."

"Yonkuovv hotter, Tom l" tho girl said,
passionately. "You know I didn't mean
nil v such thine: r' .

And, thou, womanlike, she bmst .Into J
TCllt'H.

Tom's mood instantly changed.
"Forglvo mo, my darliug," he said,

penitently. "I was a brute, 1 know,
tor speaking so to you; but the
thoughts , of that ot what ho said

makes mo so angry that I
hardly know what I nin saying. But Mag-
gie, little one," no rontliiueil, and now all
trace qf augur had, fled from Ills fucu,
"what muttuiHit if your fatlior doesn't
llko mo? Kurely you can trust me. Why
can't you bo iny wife, anyway, and lot
them say whut they llkot"

Thero was u world of ontroiity in Ills
voice, mid iu tho honest brown oyes which
loo 'ted down Into tho tearful blue ones i)

him. uuil for an instant 'the girl hes-
itated; then ulio exclaimed! quickly;

"U, Tom, 1 couldn't! I tlaro not unless
)iapa itlvoB his consent, and he wJU yet.
And then you know, Tom, that you ore
not ready yet te bo burdened with a wife.
Walt until yo have Mulshed building, mid
me really rdy Wfcere could wo live
now?" . '."I know,' 'Macule, of course you are
tight about waUlD.'.' said Tom, rather
staggered by her practical way ot viewing
tho case; "but an for your father's consent

he'll never give his content, I know.
And then I can't sea you without sneaking
around here like thief, nd meeting you
when vorar father Is

, wy ouca in a,
month. IfWODOse.'? i'

"Papa ia going to the Oornera noxt Sat
urday nigat," lata Maggie, Ignoring (be
tint part Mf wttpaolen's peu, T'miI

i ii

will watk, for John Is going to Mapleton
with tho team, nnd so ho won't bo home
until late. I will meet you hero In tho
orchard that evening. Vou will come,
won't you?"

To this nrrnngotnent Tom was about to
acquiesce, when ho scumod (o bo struck by

suililou thought.
"I bcllovo I can't come that night, Mag-

gie," ho said; "I've got business to attend
to then, hut thunder! there's your father
and John now," ns a tenm was soon

tho house. "Hut sny, Mugglc,"
hii went on quickly, ns thu girl was hurry-
ing away, "if vour father will tako back
all he lias said nbout tuc, and glvo his con
sent, yoirn not nonitaianuy longer, utit no
my wife, won'tyouf"

And after giving a hurried nRsent for
tlio old man linll nearly reached tho place

tho alrl hastens tin tfirotitrh the orchard
and to Ilio limine, which h!iu ronchod just
as her father wos removing his cont nnd
lint in tho kltchon.

Tom Whlto nnd Maggio TavioMco had
bcun schoolmates whonchllilron, and from
tliotlmu when ho luul cnrrlod her lunch-bask- et

for hor on their way to Rchool, and
had taken her part In all her childish
troubles, their alTcctiou for each other had
Ijooii mutual. Tho llnjor null Tom's father
had Dean uittor enemies in years pono by

had both beon suitors for tlio hand of tho
whom White had eventually won forgirlwlfo, nnd for this the Mnjor had novor

forglvon him. But tho senior Whlto had
dlod when Tom was but u bid of sovoti,
and so tho Major did not sea lit to Iroublo
himself about tho aftalrnof his lata cnomy,
nnd wos not awnro of tho growing In-

timacy botwecn tho boy and Maggio as
thny grow oldor.

But tho young peoplo's love, llko tho
spring chicken, "grow stronger as it Rrow
older," and onoday thn Major awoko to a
rculli'iug sotiso of tho state ot affairs, and
deturiulnod to out a ston to all such non
sense nt once. 1'rovldonce, howovnr, savod
him the trouble. Just at this tltno Tom's
mother hnd died, and Tom had gone to
that strange land which seems to have no
definite boundaries, but is known as "Out
West." After bis departure tho Mhjor
breathed easier; for though Tom
was, of course, Innocent so far
ns his father's wrong-doing- s

wore concerned, yot tho Mnjor, such wns
his disposition, could not tolornto tho idea
of ono of tho "blasted Whites
round nrtsr a dorter of hls'n." as he rather
elegantly oxprossod It. Now, in all prob-
ability, tho danger of that was passed.
But tho Major, for o.ice, reckoned without
his host. Tom, whom fortuno had favored
to n small extent, had returned to Oakland
a year before my story opons. hud pur-
chased tho "Jones place," and was al-
ready erecting a houso upon It, in dellnnca
of the phantom peddler, and astonished tho
Major ono morning by requesting the hand
of his daughter in marriage. Homo hard
language had beon mado use of by tho en-
raged Major during tlio Interview, nnd
Tom's language, I am sorry to say, wa3
rather moro forcible than polite.

chapter ir.
The following Saturday nftcrnoon John

Lawrence took his father's horso nnd
buggy and drove away down tho road In
the direction of Mapleton, where, if rumor
spoke truly, there lived n certain young
lady to whom John was paying his at-
tentions.

After an early supper the Major started
for tho Corners on foot. Ai rived there,
and his business nttoiulod to, it was dark
when ho dropped into Johnson's tavei n,
"just to hear the news," before starting
on Ills homeward journoy. Thero was
quite a number ot tho loafers of the Cor-
ners assembled In the bar-roo- most of
them old acquaintances ot tbo Major's,
and more than onco the old man accepted
tho Invitation to "lest stop up, Major, nn'
taste tho stuff." From this it must not be
inferred that the Major was an habitual
drunkard, for he was nothing of tho kind;
but in those dars before prohibitory laws
had been established, to indulge iu an oc-

casional glass of liquor was not considered
the disgrace that it is at the present day.
However, tbo numerous "tastes" which
Major had Indulged In, were not altogeth-
er without their effect, and It is safo to say
be was what might be formed "slightly
elevated."

"I heered that somebody see the ghost
of the 'Rocks, t'other day," remarked
Johnson, as he filled the glasses from a
long-neck- bottle.

"Ya-as,- " assented Old Tabbs, who kept
the grocery store at the Corners; "Bill
Hykes, I b'lieve, wasn't it I They Bay thot
Bill see hit as he wuz coin by the 'Hocks,'
and thet hit joit stood an' flopped bits
arm at him."

"Heh tall blamod nonsense!" ejaculated
the Major, with a snort ot derision, as ho
set down nls empty glass. "Bill Sykes
never seed a ghos' no moren' I did. Bee
nn owl, llko enotuli, or somethln' of that
kind; but you can't tell no more by what
thet feller says than nothin'; biggest liar
in three counties. As fur jjhns'es any
way, tbeie isn't no seen thing. 'Taint ac-co-

in' to nature'. All sheer humbug 1"
After which burst ot eloquence the Ma-

jor buttoned up his coat and sot out for
Lome. As he left tho inn, Tom White, who
unobserved by the old man had been sit-
ting in the corner, with his hat drawn
down over his face, left the room also with
a small bundle under his arm, brushed
hurriedly past the Major, and disap-
peared. Tho night was one of those clear,
summer nights, without a moon, but just
light enough to enable ono to see objects
at a considerable distance, and yet not
light enough to sao them very distinctly.

Although the Major, as has beon Inti-
mated, was feeling somuwbat exhilarated,
he wub not at all unsteady In his gait as
yet, and was stepping along at a pretty
good pace, which soon put a good part ot
the distance to be traversed behind him.
He passed Tom White's place, where the
new house stood out white and spectral in
the taint light. With a gesture ot disgust
ho hurried on.

"Blasted sheep-steali- n' sneak !" he mut-tere-

angrily. "The idoe ot the likes of
bima-comi- n' round my place. An' when
I 'cusod him of takln'my sheep, he trlod
to shift off on Bill Sykes 1 Said as how
he'd lost some of hls'n, an' somebody must
a' taken them, tool Like enough ho got
hungry, and had ter ho v somethln' ter eat,
an' couldn't git nothin' elsa jest then, an'
neu ter Kin some ot nis own."

During this soliloquy the Major had not
slackened Mb pace, but had hurried on a
little faster It any thing, and "had by its
conclusion, reached tho "Hocks." In spite
of all his bravo talk back at the Inn, ho in-

voluntarily stopped now, and ran bis oye
ovor tlio rocky wasto, as if half expecting
to see some terriblo sight. As he gazed ho
boheld a tall, stooping iiguro. with a bur-do- n

on its shoulders, coming directly
toward the road. It needed not a second
glanco to take in thu whole situation.

"Jerusalem!" gasped the old man,
his hair actually standing on end Iu his
terror. MH's the peddler, mi' he's nrtor
mo I"

And he took to his heels and went down
thu road at n speod that w.is truly appall-
ing, considering the uiievonuess of thu wuy
and tho st.u ot his onoimous cowhido
boots. On ahead the road took a suddon
turn, swept mound a hugo ledge, and ran
iu u Hourly straight line down tho
bill. Tlio Major tinned this corner mid
stat ted on tho downward slope, when sud-
denly n form enveloped In white sprung
from behind tho bushes, nnd, with some-
thing that bounded suspiciously likd un
oath, darted in pursuit. It resembled thu
ghost of tiaditlon iu Its general muko-u-

but,'I am Horry to say, it didn't turn thu
languagu of tho conventional ghost; that
is. If 1 mu any ludgo.

"Tho Internal old fool 1" ho exclaimed
for presumably it was a ghost of thu malo
gudpr "what In tho nanin ot reason dous
bo, mean by going that way y And ho hasn't
soon mo yet, either. Must have too much
aboard too much of old Johnson's 'tituule-foot- .'

Why don't he lot up n little! He's
-b- last thu luck I"

This latter exclamation, which ended In
something between a groan und a smoth-ero- d

howl, was cartSod by his striking his
foot against u stone that lay in thu road,
and which nearly throw him oil his faco.
Ho recovered himself, however, and for a
few stops ran ou ono foot. Most extraor-
dinary conduct for a ghost, wasn't it! Hut
then as I have undertaken to chronlclo

what transpired, I can not omit
his unpleasant fact, nor am I responsible

for whut hnpponod. ,.
All this time tho Major, who still kept up

bis broakneok Bpeed, was tearing down the
hill, when suddenly his foot camo in con-
tact with a loose stouo. For an instant
there was a confused mixture ot arms,
logs and boots, followed by a dull thud.
He partially raised himself, and lookod
back, and for the flrst time saw hi pur-
suer.

"Mercy I mercy 1" gasped the terror-- t
trick an old man. "Snare mol oh, spare

me I Take any thing I hev, only don't kill
lost"

"And do you desurve any mercy!"
Uo ghost lit a low, hollow yolo.

and raising his long, bony arm thronten-Ingl- y

nbovo his head. "lJo you show that
mercy to othors!"

"I 1 duimo. I try"
"You try a groat deal I Oh, yos; you're

good nt showing mercy, vou nro. Ask
your daughter Hint daughter whoso hap"
ilnoss you nro ttyltig to wreck by your
irutal cruelty. Ask your neighbor uhom
'nu accused of stealing your pioperty,

; tut becauso you wlslir-- to Injure him.
Did you show nny mercy or justice then!"

In his oxcitemont tho specter had un-
consciously ralsod ills volcn to u rather
high koy, nnd now actually shook his fist
in tho Major's face.

"For goodness sake, spnio mo!" wnllod
tho old mail.

"I would spnro you oil ono condition,"
continued tho ghost: "If you would prom
ise solemnly nut no, you w otiiu oniy no,
and"

"No, I'll promlso nny thing. Only try
mol" gasped thu Mnjor, despairingly,
ready by this tltno to mnko any kind of n
compromise "What did you want mo tor
promlso!"

"That vou will do better ill tho future.
That you will try to usoyour family more as
a man should; nnd Mint you will tako back
all that you have said against Tom White,
and olfcr no more objection to your daugh-
ter's marrying hliii."

It was a bitter pill for tho old man to
swallow, but ho was driven to thu wall.

"I piomlflo I'll do It," ho said.
"And mind, If you In oak that promise,"

and tho ghost raised his a tin again,
"I'll not siiaro you tho next time."

I'll haunt you, and"
Tlio throat ended in a most unearthly

howl, and tho ghost, after casting ono ter-
rified glanco backward, suddenly sprnng
to ono sldu ot tho road and went headlong
down tho high bank, which wns covered
with a growth of hazel bushes, in a most
nndlcnllled and certainly unciiostly man
ner. Back in thu rond and outlined ngnlnst
tho sky thero loomed up in tliuscml-dnrk-ncs- s

a huge, ghostly form, tho pack still
upon its back. Mechanically tlio Major
turned nnd looked up tho load, uttoiedono
long despairing shriek, and then lay

Tho torrors of tho night, com-
bined with tho stimulative qualities of
Johnson's "tnnglofoot," wns mora than ho
could bear. Fortunately for him ho hnd
fainted.

And then a most extraor-
dinary thing took place. Scarcely
had tho shriek to which tho
Major gavo utterance, and tho howl of
ghost number ono, which woro almost si-

multaneous, died away, whonjtho phantom
peddler and his phantam pack seemed to
bo in n strange commotion from somo
causo or other, and tho next moment thu
poddlcr, In somo mystoilous manner, had
disappeared, leaving his pack in the road
behind him.

CIIAI'TKK III.
Exactly how Major Lawrence reached

homo that night ho could never tell. Ho
had a faint recollection of crawling along
the road un all fours, but the idea was very
indistinct and saadowy.

Somewhere along in tho "wee sum' hours
nyant tho twal," good Mrs. Lawrenco was
awakenod by heai ing a strnngo noise in tho
front room, nnd going to Investigate, dis-
covered hor lord and master, still arrayed
in all his outer habiliments, boots and all,
stretched out on the sofa, in nu uncon-
scious state.

'"Taln't no use, Mandy," ho srtld,
feebly, when ho had . regnlned the
use of his tongue onco moro,
"I'm goln' ter die, I know. I
had a wai nin' las' night see tho ghos' of
tho 'Rocks,' an' hu warnod me, an' I ain't
much lougcr to llvo. 1'vo beon a wicked
man, Mandy I've lived an onrightoous
sort of llfo, and I wish I could hev It ter
live over agin; I'd do dtllerent. How-somov- er

'taln't no use now." And with a
groan tho Major turned his face to tho
wall.

"O Llfeletl" Mrs. Lawrenco sobbed,
"don't talk bo, jou'U kill me. It John
wore only hero," sho contiuuod, turning to
Maggie, who stood at the window
anxiously gazing down tho road, "he
could go to the Corners for tho doctor.
But dear mo, ho nlu't, and I don't know
what we bUiiII do."

"He's here now, mother, and 111 go and
tell him," Bald Maggio, and at that mo-
ment tho sound of wheels was heard in tho
dooryard.

The girl flew down tho steps and out Into
the yard, and rolatod what had happened
as nearly as sho could to tho astonished
John, who waited only long enough to
harnoss a fresh horse, and then started for
the Corners. It was not yet sum Ise, mid
being Sunday morning no ono had as yet
been over that road between Major Law-
rence's and tho horseback. John, who was
too busy with his own thoughts to pay any
'attontlun to what was going on, was occa-
sionally urging his horso to gi eater speed,
when that animal with a snort of terror
suddenly stopped nnd refusod to go a stop
further. Ahead Iu the road lay an object
of somo kind, which a second glanco showed
to be a dead sheep. Ab John sprang from
tho buggy to investigate .matters, Tom
White made his appearance on the hill
above.

"What in thunder," began John, and
then he caught sight of Tom. "It's let
me see, one ear notched and t'other ono
slit why, yes, it's your'n, Tom. But what
iu tho namo of General Jackson does it all
mean!"

Tom stood and lookod on in a dazed sort
of way for a moment, and thon a light
Beeuiou to broak suddenly in upon his
mind.

"BUI Sykes l"ho Involuntarily exclaimed
halt-alou- d.

"A bad sight? Well, of courso it's a bad
sight, 'specially when it's your sheep. But
what dees It mean!"

"Must bo one of mine .that somebody's
stolen, said Tom sentontlously, and thon
added, "But what brings you boro so early
in the morning, John! I thought you wero
in another direction."

"Father's sick; got scared last night at
something, I guess, at any rata he's sick
now, and I'm going for Dr. Stono."

"Lot mo tako tho toam and get the doctor,
and you go bark homo; you'll be wantod
thero if your lather's so very sick, and I
can go as well as not. But, Johu," ho
continued, as Johu, ngroeing to this plan,
was about starting for home, "don't say
uny thing about finding this shoep, will
you! I'll explain it all to you somo time,
but I can't just now. Keop it dark, and I
think I've got n plan by which to Hnd tho
thief who has boon taking oft our shoep
latuly."

John gavo the required promlso and Tom
drove on to the Cornors, whero ho found
Dr. Stono still In boil.

"Why, bless my soul, Tom!" said tho
worthy doctor, when hu at last camo to
tho door, still rubbing his eyes, "wlint
brings you bore so o.irly? And old Lnw-roncu- 's

outfit, too!" ho added, as tbo spied
tho Major's toam. "What docs it moan!
Who is sick?"

"It moan i, doctor, that Major Lawrenco
is sick very sick, thov say and I camo
over for yo'u," said Tom. "Thoy want
you right away, mid so If you can go now
I'll tnko you over with me, and save time.
Tlioy'll bilng you back."

"In Just a miniito, Tom, lu just n mln-uto- ,"

.aid the doctor, und ho disappeared
within for a raw moments, mi i tuuu camo
foi th again, equipped for tho journey.

"Anil so old Lawrenco is sick, Is ho!"
remiu iced tlio doctor, us be took his sott
beside Tom. "What seems to bo tho
trouble? I didn't think ho ever wus siok;
thought ho was too stubborn and con-
trary."

Just what passed between Dr. Stono
nnd Tom (who wus n groat favorito with
thu (lector) ou their hurrio 1 tluou-mil- o

journey, I can not say; but us tlio doctor
sprung from tho buggy at Major La

door, he turned to Tom with tho
remark:

"Yos, that will bo nil right, Whlto; I'll
help you all I can. and see that It's carried
tin (High, If possible. No; no danger at
all," hu added, ns Tom said something Iu
a low tone, "It won't hurt him only do
him good, Hu needs to be taken down a
peg or two,"

lie took his medicine case which Tom
linuduil to him, and entered tho houso, In
tho hall ho mot Maggie, and stopped to
speak to her for a moment, nnd than

tho room where tho Major lay, still
silent nnd motionless, his wlfu Bitting by
tho bedsldo, weeping. The doctor said
something in an uudortono to Mrs. Law-ronc- o,

who got up mid loft tho room, and
no was mono wuu ins pauuiu.

"UO you iiuiiuvo ill sperruo, doctor!"
asked the sick man reouiy, after the
doctor had gone through with the usual
formula ot examining the tongue, feel-
ing the pulse, and asklug the customary
questions,

"Yes, I do," said the doctor, solemnly,
and then be added, sotto voce. " In the
kind that's bottled. I oun't say that I eyer
aw one myself," he continued aloud, as

he began mixing up a compound from
ama little batUaa which ha U k from bU

medlclno Cnso, "hut wo have a good au-
thority for hollovlng that there aro such
things."

Tlio sick man groaned, mid turned un-
easily In his bed.

"I didn't uso ter b'llovn iiollilu'of the
kind, doctor used ter think It nil mm-som- a,

but I know hotter nun', I sou the
ghns'of llio 'Hooks' Ins' night, an' diet's
what nits inn now. I'm a doomed liiiin,
doctor, n doomed man."

Tho doctor, who at Hint tiiomoiil hnd his
hnck turned townrd tho bed, seemed slrug- -

with Huitiofklntl of emotion, for tlio
land that held thu hottln shook sn that he

spilled part of thn contents on the Moor.
IIo 1 enlaced tho liottlo III tlio case, uuil
turned oiicu moro to tho Major.

"Utit siiiely tho poddlcr. or what's left ot
him, didn't hurt you, did hn I never
heard of his doing tho like ot that bcfoie.
Wlmt did ho do I"

"IIo fullered mu for half u mile, an' then
knocked mo down," said tho Major, us usual
oxnggeratlng tlio case, so that it bole but u
slight rcsomiilniico to tho truth. "Arter
he'il knocked mu down, ho thieatoncd
ter hniint mo c. long ez I lived, nu'
ter kill mo tho uox' tltno hu kctchod ma
If It"

"If what!" demanded tho doctor Impa-
tiently. "Ho a Ilttlo moro explicit."

Tho sick man hesitated. For somo time
a flerco bnttto had been raging In his heart

If, ludeo I, tho old follow had such mi
nrticlo In his anatomy between his nat-
ural and obstinacy, mid
tho fear ot tho threats of his terrible Inter-
viewer of tho night before, and thero was
somo slight skirmishing still going on, so
to speak. But nlthough conscience, that
internal sense of right which usually Is
prosent mid taking nn active part In bat
tles ot tins uir.ii, was in iti's cnso alto-
gether In tlio bnck-gro-i- and taking no
pnrt whatever In tho contost, still, bo great
wns tho fear of his ghostly enemy in tho old
mmi's mind, that right wns nt Inst tri-
umphant, and had full possession of tho
field. Tho Mnjor concluded to uiuko a
clean breast of it.

"If I didn't tako back what I said agin
old White's son," ho said desperately. "If
I didn't tnko it all buck, an' glvo my cou-so- nt

ter his mnrryin' my dnrtor."
"And what did vou say!"
"Said I would.'''
"Would give your consont!"
"Yes."
"Well." remnrked tho doctor, ns ho

drow on his gloves, "I don't pietend to bo
the spliltttni ndvisorot nny man I...,- r I

can't Hcomiv other way than Mint tor you i

to get out of It to keep your word, I
menu. If you promised to do that, and
the ghost let you olt ou that condition,
why If you keep your word vou'll bo uli
right, 1 should say. While If you refute
to well, I enn't sny mivthing about It,
only IM rather It would bo you than me,
that's all."

And tho doctor stonncd lnnc enouirli to
give somo directions regarding his medl-
clno to Mrs. Lawrenco, whom he mot at
the door as ho went out, and then loft for
home. A couple of dayB later all Oak-
land was thrown Into a stnto of astonish-
ment by tho circulation of two stories,
which subsequently proved to bo true.
The tlrst of those was that Hill Hykes. and
his family woro missing had disappeared
bag and baggnge, in Homo mysterious
niunner, without leaving any cluu to tho
direction thoy hnd taken in their flight.
The second and this was much moro as-
tounding thnn tho other was to the effect
that Major Lawrenco, evidently repenting
of somo of his former misdeeds, had sent
for Tom White mid apologized for tho way
that ho had horotofore treated him.

"An' thoy do say," romarkod Miss Boa-zl- e

to Mrs. Deacon Frlngle, who was a
particular crony ot hers, and whom she
had visited that morning for tho express
purpose of Imparting this dolectablo bit of
gossip, "thoy do say as how tho Major,
arter 'pologfzlng to Tom,'glve his consent,
an' that Tom nn' Maggie air to be jined in
tbo bounds of matrimony nex' fall."

"Surely Klngdom-com- o can't bo fur
off 1" exclaimed her astonished listener,
'when Llfelot Lawrenco, willful as ho's

alius ben, sees fit fur to do a thing llko
that. But I'm glad fur tho young folks
fur Tom an' Maggie."

"An' moreover," went on Miss Boazte.
"thoy say as how tho Major seo a ghost
last Saturday night as he was comln' from
the Corners, an' was skeered his ond was
nfch, as the poot says, an' so 'pented ot
what ho'd said."

Llko enough, Sellnn," nssontod Mrs
Prlnglo, "like enough.. that . air

.
was

.
the.caso. 1 anus Knowod It would tsKosutUln'

more'n an airthly power to subdoogate
tho Major, as it were, an' make him act
like other folks." A. 11. Dacldsnn, in
Jiallou's Mauaztne.

EARLY COACHING DAYS.

introduction of Concho Into Kngland
Copies or Old Coach llllls.

rrovidus to tlio introduction of
coaches, journeys woro porfonncil on
hoi'bcbuck or by pot-cIinis- ntul goods
wero carried by iKick-lior.c- s. Stow sttys
Unit thu Karl of Arundel introduced
couches into England about l.r80; but
somo givo tho honor to Booncn, n
Dutchman, who is said to luivo used
tills class of vehicle as early as lfiGl.
These couches, however wero for pri-va- to

use, and it was not until 1025 that
thoy weie let for hire, nt tho principal
inns. In 1637 thero wero fifty liacKiioy
coaches in London and Westminster,
nnd soon after stago-coacli- ciinio into
goneral uso. Hero is a copy of an old
coach bill of that date: "i'ork Four
Dayes.-Stago-coa- ch begins on Monday,
tho 18th of March, 1G78. All persons
that aro desirous to puss from London
to York, or return from York to Lon-
don, or any other place on tltat road,
lot them repair to tlio lllnck Swan in
Holborn in London, and tlio Black
Swan in Cony street in York.
At botlt which places thoy
may bo received in a sta;o coach overy
Monday, Wednesday nnu-Vdi- iy, whicli
performs tlio wholo journey in Four
Days if God permit and sets forth by
Siv in tlio morning. And returns from
Yor to Doncastcr in a Forenoon; to
Newark in a Day nnd a Half; to Stam-
ford in Two D.iys; und from .Stamford
to London in Two Days more." Near-
ly ono hundred years after thu coaches
wore. called "machines," and thu fait
ones "ilying machines;" while, to con-tint- io

the metaphor, otto man tints ad-

vertises his coach: "Pruon'h Machine
will bogin llyimr. as follows: Hereford
Machine, in a day and u half, twieo a
week, feets out from tho llcdstroiik-tre- o

Inn in Hereford, Tuesday and Thurs-
day mornings, at 7 o'clock; and from
tlio Swan willi Two Necks, Lad
Lane, London, overy Monday itiul Wed-
nesday ovonings. Insidcs, 1; outsides,
half-pric- e. Jan. , 177." I)urin'
these palmy days thoy had.not tlio good
iiMcaiMiiiiudjiotitlii that wo now on- -

In winter tlio roads wero often sotoy.
that tho coaches could not inn,

but wero laid up, like .ships during an
arctic froit. If tiio roadi wero
dollncd nt all it was mot frequently by
ditches into which many n Iticklos out-
sider lias been thrown li'v tho numerous
coaoli accidents of tlio purled. Iu ninny
places thero was no road boundary at all,
for wo road that Ralph Thorosby tho rv

lost his way between ork and
.Doneastor nnd thn diiirNt, Popyn, be
tween ixuwuury uiiu tiuuu ii. jv wniur
in 1770 thus spoaks of Ihu Lancashire
roads: "I know not, in tho whole
rango of language, terms Hiitlloicntly
uxprcsslvo to describe this awful roail.
Lot mo most horlously caution all
travolors who may accidentally propose,
to travel this terrible country to avoid
it aa thoy would a postllenco; for a
thousand to ono thoy broak tholr nooks
or tholr limbs by overthrows or broak-ing-s

down, as thov will hero moot with
ruts, whloli I actually measured, four
foot deep, and Hunting with mud In
Summer tilno.,, Chamberi' Journal.

A bftimim skin rightfully located
form as much of an obstruction to tin
highway u would a mule,

OLD EOItT MEIGS.
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Present Appearanoi and Intarcstlng Sur-

roundings of the Historic

Spot,

Tho I'rrnfiit Ontlnnlc Prom thn Old Fort.

nv .hum p. A vrim.r,.
Tort Meigs occupies a lot el plntrnii,

on the southeast linnk of the Miiunieo,
sixty I net above the wider, about one-lml- f

nbovo 1'err.vslnng. Miituliiig (in Its
brrey linjtiit, thn vision extends for s runife
of oi er t wenty in dps up and don n tho i nlloy.
The local. nn us no dotiht originally selected
sui.tn tor thu roil on account of Its cxpnn- -

Uo outlook, ns well at lit etiong iiiitui utile- -
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(Illrdsoyn View of Fort
femes, for certainly there Is no spot 'n tho
State, or lu the tciritory for many miles
west nnd northwest, that lll fanrnbly com-
pare with It ns u point of otcnslc obrrva- -

'"'" uiiu ceuuiu iii'nuij. i iimii hihiiu jtu
manv inies tlio sllcrv water" nre - un,
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over their rooky lied, wludlmr nuiniiir the
pretty green Islntuls uuil past the i Ich bottom
lands, covered with ripening j. ru n.

At the foot of the Foil tho rap'ds end nnd
the head of steam nav gallon comment cs.
Tho river cont nut's Its winding wnv anionic
the Islands aim bottom lands, but widens

lent lug the Foil TheEorcoptlbly with groups ot native forest
trees, thrdty orchards nnd lncynids mid
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(Across the Fort, nn 1 down the
residences. Ton miles below, over a

owdvinnr headland, the chtiieh sn res nmt
many or tho lofty buildings In tho growing
eity ofsTolcdo como Into view.

As ono stands upon tho old fnitnnd dr'nks
in this beautiful vision, ho Is overcome w th
sympathizing pity for tho savage natives
who named tho river the ".Motheror Wnters"
and to whom It was so fondlv endeared thatmany brave lives wero sacrificed in strug-
gling to rotaln It from tho gra'-- of the whlto
man.

Tho outlook from Fort Molgs embraces
I ""," miles In extent ami ovory foot oltho
- within raiiKo of tho ttlalnii bus been

mado sacred by iloeds ot heroism In the Ills- -
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tory of country. Abroad ravine, lead-
ing from the fort the r ght, afford
glimpse of pretty town of l'errysburg,
hnlf hidden bv the luxuriant trees which
line its brond avenues, andnn thn brow
of a smnll arm of ravine uie still
to bo seen tho outlines of a HrltMi buttery
which did torrlbln otocutlon during tho
s ego, and wns gnllnntly captured. In the
foreground, it few rods from tho Fort, ou
green hill-to- Is tho burial spot of foitv-llv- e

of Dudley's brao eiimmniid, whose grines
hnvo novor boon dlsttnlicd. To the left of
this rnvlne, lending townrd the twenty
rods fiom the Fort. h nn olowited, narrow
point kuownas "imllnu Hill," whoieCencral

.

(Across the river the Fort,
Ilnirlson located nn advance picket gnnrd;
It was the site nt an cMcnsivo Indian ceme-
tery, which tact gave It Its

OiiomlliMlnnn the river on tho oppnslto
side. Is tho village of Miami the situ of I'uit
M'Anil, occupied by tho HrltSh Ceucial
l'rnetordur ug thohlogo' Acioss the river,
opposllo Fort Mo g. Is tlio town of Miiiimee,
lnuious In lilstuno loio: ncciipjlng pioml-non- t

position nun bank, lu the lower
pnrt of town, wore located thn British mortar
hattoilcs unpleasantness, nnd tho
mill nos nro still dlstluetlv visible; on the
sltoof tho I'rosto torlati nnd M K. churches
wero planted tho iiinlii llrltlsh gun b.itter'es

did such teiilhlu eveeutioii. uiul worn
captured Colonel Itudloy's giillnnt coin-liinn-

About two miles above Miiumeu Is
I'resiiue Islo Hill, the seetio of the "ilnttlii of
Fallon Timber."

MtV.SENT APPKtltCi: Of H1IIT MI.IOS.
of tho heroes who defended Fort

MolgslnlKII luivo visited the spot In lute
years, und have unpressod their surpriso
that tho or glnnl contour ot thu I'm t has

bo well ptosorvod, This Is accounted
lor by tho fact thut luxuriint nnd te-

nacious sod hns preserved thoomhiiiikiiients
from tlio ulfents of storm and rain, ntul the
pioprlotor of tlio nnd tho pittrntlo
cltlotiB of tho t'oinmiliilty hnvo pi evented
tho suorod soil from bong disturbed.

'Die Fort piopcr envois a space of about
fourteen ncrus, As nuo stniuls Upon tho
ground, the most prnmliiont feat tiro Is tho
grand traverse, extending nearly parallol

the liver, Irom tho nortlioiistoMiomity
of tho tort, n d Btanco of l,iuu foot, to tho
ma'n ontronohmouts ut the oppnslto point.
It wns in iglnally built twenty toot nnd
tvrolvo feot h gh; It Iuib Blnce sottlod about
throo foot, but otlionvlno 61,11 Its origi-
nal shape and proportions, and Is covered
with green sod. This hugo embankment was
built as a of In tho event of
any ot the outer works bo'tur takon by
Btorm, and shorter travorscs woro alio
erected nt right angles with It from tho
brow of the hill and on tho opposlto Bldo.ox.
tending southward, as a protection from a
flank movement of tbo eiiouiy. Four open-
ings are to be seen in the grand traverso
(three of ttiera twolvo foot In w dthl,
which wero orlgnally oovored with ntasslvo
timber rate, through whloti the llery
puncvl; the one noareit tho northeast end
wm larger tau tho hnvlog double

opening directly onto tho mllltsry rosdr:ntes
nir from the Fort to Lower Hnnduiky

mow Iromont).
Outside or the promt traverse toward tlio

rhcr bnnk, nbout tlve rods dlntnnt from
Itils double gateway, thn well which supplied
tho unrrlnon with wntrr wns located. It has
long s nco been nlinost cnt roly filled tip,
still, howevor, leaving it deep depression.
Tlio spot Is bv whlto onk post ex-

tending About olght feeloutortho ground.
This Is thn pud of n of timber sixty rcyt
long, brought from Htvnnton twowcoksprnr
to tho great cnlohrntlon of 1M0 ns ncotitrlhti-Ho- n

from the nntrlotlo oltlcns of Unit com-
munity townrd thn iToctlnti of a lour cn'.iln tin
tho Fort Iu honor of tlio hero of tlu hour,
(lonoral llnrr'son, who wns then tho whig
cniiilldntu for President. During tlio night
sftor Its nrrlvul, some inlschovloiis jonng
limn of llemocrntlt! proelltltles In thn neigh-
borhood upended thn stick slid dropped It
to i ho bottom ot tho well, ilennnjly planting
a hickory bush In the top of it; there the
timber has since remained.

At the east or the Fort (fronting tho
largo rntlno wlicro tho llrlllMi thrco-fi'l- i
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Meigs, from the North).
bntlerv was iiiiintPd), and extending along
the north Hue ot the Fort, boidrrlng the
biow (if tho hill racing thu lliltlsh liattcrlcs
across thn liver, tho most formidable rarth-work- s

wno constructed, and tho solid tain-piu- t.

with their bastions, etc , mo
well preened, although settled materially
from their original proportions. The out-
lines of the blookdiotiMis and battery para-
pets can bo tineed ery readily.

A line of heavy timber stockades origin-
ally extended mound the entliu encamp-
ment: on the north and cast line, where the
hcnvlcst entthworks were erected, this
stoukndc was placed Just below tho brow of
thu hill, ami thu tops or tlio pickets pro
Jectcil outwnm nt nu nngio oi nbout forty
live degrees, In thu shape ot n chuuldc- -

Pi
wvc??.
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Valley, from tho West Angle).
frlso. For some illstnnco olouir tho brow of
the bank, to tbo right of the wett angle of the
Foi t, tlieru wus uiloiiblo row thoso pick-
ets, nnd thocloifble row also contlnuod from
this point to tho left until it Joined tbo heavy
earthworks to the right of tho cast angle,
whero tho single row again conimcncotl.
Outside this stockade sycamore barrols
(sections of hollow sycamore trees, cut la
lengths of the or sl feet and filled w.th
stones nnd gravel) wero held to their places
by ropes closo to the stoeknile. Tho Inten-
tion was to cut these loose to tie hurled down
tlio steep bluff In tho event of a storming
party attempting to take tho fort by as-
sault. Thero wero three outer gates to this

r Trrrii-ST- -

WiWi lhw

sloekado for tho pnssngu of troops nnd
loams ono at a roadntiy lending down
tn tho rhcr from about the center of
tho lino running along tho biow of tho hill,
through which tho garrison was. for n
time, supplied with witter; one, to the right
of the south angle ot tho Fort, where tbo
forges and repair shops wero located: one,
to tho right of tho east angle, on the military
roud leading to Lower Sandusky. Tho lino
of these stockades can bo followed, in mnny
plnccs, distinctly by the depressions In tho
ground caused by their decay; time, how-
ever, hns destroj ed every vostlgo of the
stockudo Itself, excepting tho ilicaycd
stumps under tho surtaeo.

tho main Itritlsh batteries woro planted).
At the soutiiwost oxtremlty of tho Fort

was tho main defense, constructed ufter thu
outer rampurts had all been completed
(probably between tho tlrst nnd second
sieges). Aftor it wus tln'-die- tho olllcers'
lunrtnis, store-house- s nnd mngazliio woro

moved Into it from the oppnslto ond of tho
Fort. Tho first und second locations of the
magazines uro marked by mounds, ench
nbout throo feet high nnd twonty foot
lu diameter. Tlio well dollncd outlines ot
th h main Uefon-- o are portrajed in thn

It wus In the shape
of a parallelogram, the enst nnd west Hues
bolngSlu, and tho north and south lines UK)

feet in length, measuring from the outor
cornors. Atoacii nnglo there woro strong
blockhouses which wero connected together
from tholr liiiiorcuruois by a stout timber
pullsndo. Outs do of tlieiilnkctsand around
tho blockhouses wiib a glacis or wnll ol
onrlh nliout o ght feot thick, sloping cut-win-

from the feet or the pickets, eovored
with heavy fiichics, extending to n ditch,
originally about tirteou feet wide and eight
foot deep, Near tho blockhouse ut the north-
east nngle of th s Btrnnghold, on tho blow of
tho lull, wns tho main battery, wheie Harri-
son stood watching tho movements of Dud-
ley's men ovor the rlv or.

On tlio parade ground, nbout in Id wnv bo-tv- v

cell the grand travers mid tho outer ox.
tromltyof tho Fort at tho brow of tho hill,
is tho nlllcors' burial ground. Lieutenant
Wnlkor's grtivn wns surrounded by a nent
p eket fence und murked bv n hondstoiio,
erected to h s tiiomoiy by his friends; those,
however, hnvo long slneo disappeared, the
laltor having been cnrrlod olf p ecemeal bv

Tho smnll tract lu thn south
pnrtnf tlio Fort, dedicated principally ns n
burial pluoa for tho "I'lttBliurgh llluos," has
buoustakod off and novor dlsturbod. Tho
Hold on thu river's bank, southwest of tho
Fort the burial ground of tho garrison Is
still onvolopod by tbo groon sod which tlrst
covered It,

When the Fort was built tho tlmbor was
out down on evory side (or a quurtvr ot u,
mile or more, iu ardor to prevent surpriso
from tho Indians and also to glvo unob-
structed rauge tn tho ennnon wh'ch de-
fended tho Fort. Tho larao. handsomo trees
Growing In tho protty ravluo east of the Fort

grown ujulnco the date of tlio siege.
Immediately aftor Ihe closo of tho war,

the town ot Qfleans ot tbo North (looated on
the bottom land, between Fort MeUjn tad

tho ltnvino townrd l'errysburg. from tho North Anglo, Knst; Dudley burial
ground on tho r'ght, marked by a dead walnut tree).
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tint rlvor) becnmoqultonn Important frontlet
nt; tho town or Pcrryshurg wns Inld outCo tho (lovernmont, however, ou tho elevated

listlks below, In ism, and tho onco preten-
tious Tlllngo of Orlonns ueenmo n thing of
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(Up tho vsllrr from thn Tort; battle J

ground ol fallen timber" in tho j
distance). '

the pnst: It Is now known onlr In history,
with nothing tu tnnrk tho spot whero It onco
existed. Tho Fort wns then garrisoned hv
forty soldiers, under n Monuiimnt; they
wuru withdrawn In May, lHin, and tlio four
heavy cannon, which wero thero, and the
military stores wero taken to Detroit by
t'nptnln Jncob Wilkinson, in tho schooner
lllnck Hnnlic. Since that tlmo Fort Mnlir
has lieon left to tho solo enro of thoso who
owned the cslato upon which It Is located.
nru.MON or VKTRIIAM Of Tltn WAIt or 1813

AT !OI(T Mr.ldS.
In Juno, I87H, thero wns an excursion of

veterans of tlio war of 1812 to Fort Meigs,
and quite n number woro In nttcndiinco Tho
lecoptlon given them by tho cltl7cns ot
I'urrjKburg wns goiornedby tho most un-
bounded hospitality und rovcronoo for tho
old heroes, ninny of whom wero then In tho
nc'ghhorhood ot eighty enrs of ngo. At tho
bend or tho column which marched to tho
Fort wns bornn nn old ling which hnd wnwd
otcrthu bnttloments dunng tho slcgo. It
wns torn nnd stained with tho Htnoko ot
battle nnd ou Its lower border wns Inscribed
In gilt lettors: ""2il CuinM, 1st Eqund, 3d
Brigade. 1st lllv.. 0. Mllltln." It wns owned
lir David McClicsncy, of Wnrrcn County, () ,
nnd was In thu charge of his father Indnn,
Colonel J nine, during tho war. Forty-fou- r

.''"teffiMHR

i'issiHHi3'

(t)own tho small ra Inc. off the cast
nnglo of the Fort).

of the old heroes woro present upon this
Interesting in enslon, among whom wero tho
fnlloulne: (icnernl I.esllo roombs, ono oC
Dinllej's men who BuccossfuTly rnii tho
gauntlet; l'cter Nnvnrro. Mnrr son's il

scout; Colonel Charles S. Todd, liar-riHon-'s

nlile and others roorooxles
(Ilstlngtilsheil.

From these veterans, at tho tlmo ot tholr
reunion on the old Foit. was obtained much
of the information contained tn tho forego-
ing description. Unfortunately tho only
plan of F'ort Meigs on lllo In the WuriDopnrt-men- t

at Washington Is a sketch mado by
Joseph H. Lnrwell, July in, ISllHthedny prior
to the opening of tho second sicgoi, which Is
manifestly. In pnrt Incorrect, nlthough re-
produced and nilopteil by Irsslnir In his
"Field Hook of the Wnr of IM3-- I V" by Henrv
Howe, In his Ohio Historical Collections, nnd
by U.S. Knupp In his history of ttioMaumee
Valley.

An earnest nnd d effort Is twin
made by the peoplo of Northwestern Ohio,
nnd by prominent citizens In every qunrter
of tho State, to locate the proposed Soldiers"
and Sailors' Homo upon this snot, which Is
not only most appropriate, but is, In a hy-
gienic senso, and In every other way espe-
cially adapted to It On this subiect Mn.
Kato II. Bhorwood, tho nl

Hcllef Corps, in a well written
in tho Sunday Journal, dated July 4.

says:
"Should tho Hoard of Trustees locate tha

Ohio Soldiers' Home at this spot, tho time IS
coining when ttiey will receive (ho plniidlts,
not only of tholr own peoplo, trot Of tho
Union, which holds lu this hrstorlospot a
double share."

THE PIANO PLAGUE.
A. llerlln Klectrlclaus Humane and

Invention.
It is no hecret, says n continental

contemporary, that a private scholar is
a ruined man if no.t door to his resi-

dence on tlio same floor a maiden prac-
tices on tlio piano from eight o'clock
to twelve in the morning, and in tho
afternoon again from three to seven,
besides giving performances to friends
in thu evening. Knocking against tho
wall, whistling, bombarding tho wnll
with boots, is ail of no avuil against
piano-mani- a. There has, indooJ,
hitherto been no remedy, and wo uro
btill waiting for a piano taic. Lately,
however, a Herlin electrician ha helped
a tortured friends by means of a piano-kille- r.

MM EUo ileel to her loved
piano on u lovely spring day; her de-

light nt touching tho keys could bo felt
through tlio wall, when suddenly oh,
heavens!- - tlio whole piano went out of
tuno and not a singlo sound was
correct. The girl trembled with fear,
and tlio operators next door heard
through tho wall how bito began
to ween, whicli softened tlio heart
of tlio oiectrician, who was, however,
furiously attuekutt by his friond when
attempting to restore its. mtisio to tlio
instrument, tho enraged savant swear-
ing that tlio tortures whicli ho had

from tlio piano woro not to bo
atoned for so easily. Tlio caso ol
Klso's piano became; widely known,
chiefly becauso now and thou tho old
clear music returned to tho kovs. Thn
greatest musicians and pianist doctors
came in Hocks to examine tho strnngo
case, but no ono could solve tho riddle,
which was finally explained as follows:
A largo electro-magn- et was put into
tlio room of the tortured savant, and its
polo was put closo to tho wall, against
which stood thu piano ju thu next
house. An olectrio battery was con-
nected with thoelectro-magno- t. Whon-o- t

or u strong stream of oicotrioity was
turned on its cfl'eet could easily bo ftilt
through tho wall by tlio horizontal
steel springs in tlio piano, and although
tho oicotrioity was not very powerfully
felt it was quitu powerful onougli to
put tho piano out of tuno. Whunovor
tlio oloetrio stream was stopped, which
occurred as often as tho victim of tho
piano plague wont out, tho mystical
iiitluuiicu stopped and Mis Klsu could
play. Pall Mall Uasetlc.

Tlio attontiou of a policoman ol
Leitli was attracted ono night rocontly
by a f i.ablo brook of port wine, which
(lowed from thu gate of a largo ware-hous- o

into a neighboring nuwor. Making
Hiiro that it was good wino and wortli
saving, tlio policeman aroused tlio
warehouse manager, and it was found
thut a largo vat hud burst irs hoops,
permitting 1,--

00 gallons of wino to run
out upon tlio floor, which wns Hooded
to tlio dupth of bovural Indies, Assist-
ance was called iu, and some 200 gallons
wero ladled up ntul saved, but l.OOfl

gallous run away.

"Yes," said thu tramp, "folkH jna5
talk about oluuitablu Institutions.
Nowadays, if a man goes to tlio work- -

iiouso ami guts a suppor unit longing,
he's got to do something in tlio way ol
work to nay for it. My stars, air, I
don't cull that charity," 1


